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"It in all for Iho hunt," ho they Bald
'As I stood by my dend.

Hut 1 doubled tho word
That ho often 1 hoard;
I could catch but tho moan
Of tho mother, alone,
'And feel but the blow
Which had Hlrlcken us so.

I cried, "should it he
God must so punish me?
Why should my baby die,
When are near by,
Old and feeble of breath,

only for death?"
And they me low: ,

"God has ordered it so."

Rut today tho years
That havo ended our tears,
Wo hnvo rare
That no others may share;
Wo can look back and neo
Why tho blow had to be
Ry that mound and its sod,
Wo aro closer to God.
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Dear K. C. H. I rend your later evory night and I wish to ask you n
(mention. 1 nm going to Oregon. I am going to live In n. cntlngo. nnd hid
volnir to havo eorn pet, t want a iiony, ti dog, a cat nnd n bird.
roil think 01 nnjininK einni

S5D Calvert St.. N. W., Washington.

MY DEAIt Mildred.

IT SEEMS to me.

IF I dUKKOKt.

TOU AIU anything.

TO TIN'" MST you have.

THAT MAYIIE your mother.

OH PEHHAPS your dnddy.

AVIMj STOP tho paper.

THAT I wrlto for.

ANI ANYWAY.

I VV.Kli qulto sure.

YOU'I.Ti HE very busy.. .
WITH TIIH choice you'vo made.

I'OH DOGS chass cat.
AND CATS kilt bird.
AND YOIJ'lJj have to bofslr.'.

BY IiETTINCJ them know.

YOU LOVE thorn nil.

ANI THEY'VE much moro sense.

THAN HUMAN thing.

roil IT won't bo lone.

ANI THEY wilt lenrn.

IF THEY would live.

1

I THANK you.

I: SK y

U follcru U7i Btnndlng erround
the tho Inm post tawkltiR and nre.'-lo- g

and all of a. Biiddln I saw come-thln- s
thlnlnK In tlin Rtroet like n

diamond, and I quick inado a grab
for It and felt a fo.irw wnck on my
hed, bvlns I'uiIh .Slmldiueg hod nock-In- c

ngmiHi mlno on account of him
grabbing for It at tho enno tlmn,
Kaylng. Hay, who you nocking, wati
your hurry?

I found A diamond, I ed,
And I held It up and It looked

pratu na It It Jest dropped out of
bomohodyti diamond ring without
knowing It, tlio follows aylng, Holey

monlH; sotno jieeplo aro born lucky,
good ill to look how big It I, O hoy,
tl wlzz, Jlmmlny crlckll, gonh, good
nltc.

Muenlng they wished they was
me. and 1'ud Klmklns fed, Id of had
It If your old hed hadont of bin In
tho way. It half mlno by rite, III
give you a cent for It,

A cunt for a diamond, like fun,
wats you think, good nlte, ntithlng
doing, I red.

ill give you 2 cents for it, ted Sid
Hunt.

Ill give you 3, od Sam Cros. andI.oroy Bhooolcr sod, III give you a
nickel enkh on dollvery, tnko It or
leeve It, wata you snyV

Wlch JeHt thon r had a ldeer,
Mylng. Wato a mlnit. Ill bo rite
back. And I ran up to Klumby Ave-nu- o

fan u lightning and dan Into tho
Joolry ttoro and tho Joolry man was
taking a. watch all apart and look-lu- g

ut tho peoces, saying, Well son
wats tho rush, wat on your mind?

I this diamond reel? I cil. show.
lng It to him and ho looked at It
saying, Not eg. you. sou(d 'jiotlco Jt

D. C.
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IN HAPPINESS,

TIIi:V 5IUST love each other.

AND SO they will.

ANI AITEIl n while.

WHKN YOU grow up.

YOU WIMi havo learned,

WHAT THEY havo loomed.

HUT WHAT tho world.

HAS YET to learn.

THAT THEHE can't bo Joy.

ANI HAPPINESS.

WHEItE TIIKKE t hate.
AMI T1IHK12 cftD'L b peace

UNTIft WIS nil.

KHAIiIi TAKE for guide.

THE .MAN who mid.
THAT WE should, love.

OUU NEIOIIilOIt- -

AS WE lovo ourselves.

AND YOU mny loan.'.

THE THUTII of thl.
IN YOUIt cottage.

OUT IN Oregon.

Ciin

Meenlng it wnsent, and I sed, Woll
ulnt It euy good 7 uud he sod, Ruro
Jest llko It you'd have a good load
It 1. If you had u holo waggln load
or gum.

And I wont back to tho fellows,
mylng to Loroy Klioontor. All rite,
wares tho nickel?

Mko fun, waro you bin? sed Loroy
Shooster, nnd I Hed, Wilts that got
to do with It? And 1 asked Sam
Cross If ho ptlll wunted it for 3
ronts. wlrh ho dldont, and neither
did Sid Hunt for S and neither didI'udg Hlmklns for ono.

Proving somotlmes If you cant
mKo up your mmil quirk thereno uo making It up at nil.

Abo

'BOIlt th' Olllv thlllir n wlfll tr.ivea
nroutnl th' house whoro wo kin tlnd
It Ih a bill, Wn douht if ther'll be
enough moMiultoci t' tnko cars o'
ih' business this summer,
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BARNEY GOOGLE And Just Then Barney Changed His Mind '
By Billy De BecM
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Breakfast Table Wit
Two mountaineer hnd Inntr en

joyed n blood foud with each other,
nut at iat neighbor, desiring
pcaco, managed to bring them to- -
getnitr. ! or several minutes nftor
tho meeting not n word was eald.
Finally one. scratching his thumb-
nail reflectively on tho butt of hisgun, remarked:

"Well, nardner. I'm not cnlni? In
be with yo much longor."

Tlio second was relieved but
strovo to conceal his feeling.

"Dorri talk tlintta way, Setli,"
he remonstrated. "We been enenile

LET'S rWAWD IT--

n"s so
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fer 20 year, but of course I'll miss
ye. Ye ain't goln' to shoot yerself,
urn yo?"

"No." drawled tho first. "I cer-
tainly nln't goln' to shoot myself,
nnd I nln't goln' nwny, neither, but
seeln' as how ye nln't ever goln' ter
soo mo ngaln, I fingered yo mought
hnvo Romethln' yo wanted ter nay
first."

Stefansson, tho Arctic explorer,
stepped Into a shop
tho other morning, made a ff

nnd gave his name and nd- -
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dresi. Tho clerk asked If It were
rosslble that ho was tho

that ho was.
"I've been reading about your

trip to tho Arctic." said tho clerk.
"I certainly don't envy your lifeaway from for fourmonths,"

"Where havo you been all this
time?" inquired tho explorer.

"Oh, right hero," was tho reply.

On tho occasion of her lllln.1re,tth
birthday tho vlllago

a visit from tho vicar. B'lng
anxious to hear from her own Hps
what she had been the
sourco of her strength 'and suste-nnnc- c.

ho said: "Mv d.nr Mr.
Adams, pray toll me. In order that
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I may tell to others, what has been
the secret of your longevity?" The
vicar waited with unusual eager-
ness for the old lady's reply, but
he wag hardly prepared for It when
It came.

"Victuals!" she answered.

letting HI in In.
"Well, well, young gentleman!"

exclaimed the affable old person.

"I'd give' a great deal to be nble to
Join in your sport."

"Stick around, grandpop," said
ono sturdy youngster. "If we knock
this ball through somebody's win-
dow we'll' let you go foe it." Birm-
ingham

It was after taps but a certain
private had taken a chance and was
caught walking down tho vlllago

street with his latest affinity by ag
sergeant in his own outfit.

"My sister, sergeant," began th
terrified youth aa a matter of Intro
ductlon. "You see, she "

"That's all right, my boy." Inter
rupted tho sergeant genially. "Shl
used to be my sister when I was
your age. '!. Maggie
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